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did so much for us ? Life has cruel moments, but
through them we attain a precious treasure. . . .
Who knows how soon we may reach that moment,
dreaded by many, and so longed for by your mother?
Let us try to deserve that it be as calm and as
exemplary." This wish of Madame Elisabeth's was
granted; for no death can be more admirable, more
sublime, than hers.

February 9, 1786, she wrote to Madame Marie de
Causans: " Let us turn simply to God. May faith
be given us to see that he never abandons his chil-
dren ! If we feel too weak for his service, if we are
discouraged, let us not rely on ourselves alone; let
us say to him: Thou, O God, seest all my heart;
it is wholly thine. I do not know whether thou ac-
ceptest all the sacrifices which I make and intend;
but thy Son died in atonement for my faults. Look
upon him, O God, and even on the cross, where our
cruelty and sins fastened him; hear him who inter-
cedes for us, who consoled the penitent thief. I
would imitate him, 0 God, and recognize thy sov-
ereign power, and believe that, whatever may befall
me, thou wilt not desert me." Madame Elisabeth
ascended the scaffold; but as she climbed the steps,
the God of mercy did not desert her, and death was
rather an entrance into glory than a punishment.

She wrote to Madame de Causans, March 29,1786:
" Do not listen to the emptiness that surrounds you ;
and when it torments you too much, cast your eyes
on Christ, and you will see that he has more sym-